
Kra, Heartstrings
Way Up North Where the Snow Flies and the Sun Don't Hardly ShineIf It Weren't For My True Love, I'd Long Ago Lost My MindI'd Long Ago Lost My MindThere's Good Folks Here, Good Folks There, Most Everywhere I GoBut the Land of My Heart Is Down Where the Snow White Cotton GrowsWhere the Snow White Cotton GrowsWhen the River Runs Over From the Melting Snow, We'll Take to the Higher GroundWhen the Water Goes Down Again We'll Saddle Our Old PaintWe'll Be Homeward BoundMe and My Love Will Be Homeward BoundHeartstrings Hold Tighter Than the Roots of a Live Oak TreeHoldin' Through Tornado WindsTougher Than Timber, Stronger Than SteelThey'll Guide Me Back Southward AgainThey'll Guide Me Back Southward AgainWhen the River Runs Over From the Melting Snow, We'll Take to the Higher GroundAnd When the Water Goes Down Again We'll Saddle Our Old PaintWe'll Be Homeward BoundMe and My Love Will Be Homeward Bound
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